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S8 SCENE, Sir Jacob's Hoaſe at Oarratt. | 


er Sir Jacob. 

Sir, Ja. DOE 

N . is , ; 

775 Sie, firrah ! and why not Sir Jacob, you 
al ? is that all your manners? Has his majeſty 

dubb'd me « knight for you to make me a miſter ? 


Are the candidates ngar upon coming 

Ker. Nic, Gooſe the . from Putney, they 

ſay, will de here in a crack, Sir Jacob. 

. Sir Fa. Has Margery ferch'd in the liven ? 
+» Yes, Sir Jacob. | 5 


. pigs gnd the poultry locked vp 
n 5 


Sir 
In the 

Rog. Safe, Sir Jacob. | 
. ' Sir Je. ans . ax Wa ſpoons in the pantry ? 
; » * . 

55. hen 2 me the key; the mob will 
ſoon be upon vez and all is fiſh that comes to their 
net. Has Ralph laid the cloth in the hall? 

7 . " Rog» Yes, Sir Jacob. | 
Sir Foe Then let bim bring out the turkey and 
chine, and be fure there is plenty of muſtard; and, 
dye hear, Roger, do you Rand yourſelf at the gate, 
and be careful who you let in. 
Reg. Twill, Sir Jacob. [Exit Rog. 
Sir ye So, now I believe things are pretty ſe- 
ti can't think what makes my daughters 
[ Knoching at the gate. 
Rog. [ Without. 
Ful 


8 
Maſter Liat, the potter-car- 
rier, r Jacob, 


Sir Ja. Let him in. What the deuce can he 
want? | 


cure: 
ſo late, ere the — 
Who is that, 


Enter Lint. 

Sir Ja. Well, Maſter Lint, your will? 

Lint, Why, 1 come, Sir Jacob, partly to enquire 
after your health ö and partly, as 1 may ſay, to ſet - 
tle the buſineſs of the day. 

Sir Fa. What buſineſs? 

Lint. Your worſhip knoweth, this being the da 
of election, the rabble may be riotous j in whic 
caſe, maims, bruiſes, contui ons, diſlocations, frac- 
tures, fimple and compound, may likely enſue; 
now your worſhip need not be told, that I am not 
only a pharmacopoliſt, or vender of druge; but like 
wiſe chirurgeon, or healer of wounds, 

o» Jo. True, Maſter Lint, and equally Hilf ul in 

t 


Lint, It is your worſhip't pleaſure to ſay fo, Sir 
Jacob i Is jt your worthip's will that I lend a ml» 
niſtetiag hand to the maini'd? 


T KM 8 


{ Highway, 


GARRATT:. 


Sir Pe. By all means. * 
Lint. And to whom mutt I bring la my bin? 
Sir Ja. Doubtleſs, the veſtry. 

Line. Your worthip knows, that, kill or cure, I 
have contraſted to phyſic the pariſh>poor by the 
great: but this muſt be a ſeparate charge. 

Sir Ja. No, no; all under one come, Maſter 
Lint, don't be unreaſonable,  ' 

Lint. Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can afford It, 
What with the dearneſs of drugs, and number 


falt to my porridge, | 
Sir Ja. Bad his year, the better the nent 


[muſt take things rough and ſmooth as they tun. 


Lit. Indeed I have « very hard bargain. 

Sir Ja. No ſuch matter we are, bour 
Lint, a little better inftruQted, Formerly, Indeed, 
a fit of ilineſs was very expenfivez but now; phyfic 
is cheaper than food, * CP 

Sir Fa. No, no; your eſſences, elitirs, emeticks, 
(weats, drops, and your paſtes, and your pills, have 
filenced your peſtles and mortars. Why s fever, 
that would formerly have coſt you a fortune, you 
may now cure for twelve penn'orth of powder, ' 

int. Or kill, Sir Jacobs 

Sir Fa, And then as to your ſcurvier, and goute, 
rheumatiſms, conſumptions, coughs and catarrhs, 
—— and turpentine will make you as ſound as 
A roch. 1 

Lint, Noſtrume ! 

Sir Ja. Specificks, ſpecificks, Maſter Lint, 

Lint. Iam very ſorry to find « man of your wor- 
ſhip'x—Sir Jacob, a promoter of puffs z an 'eacou- 
rager of quacks, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Ja. Regulars, Lint, regulars gj look at their 
namesr—Roger, bring me the newg«=not a ſoul of 
them but is either P. L. or M. D. 

Lint, Plaguy liars | Murderous dogs! 

_ brings the Nets. 

Sir Fa. Liars! Here, look at the lift of theſe 
cures. . The oath of Margery Squab, of Ratcliff= 
inſter, 

Lint. Perjuriers. 

Sir Ja. And ſee here, the ehurchwardens have 
ligned it, 

Lint. Fictitiove, Sir Jacob. 


Sir 2 
Drowſy, this thirteeath day 
Lint. 12 
Sir Fa. Why, hark'e, firrah, do you think My 
Juſtice Drowſy would ſet his hand to a forgery? 
Lint. I know, Sir Jacob, that woman the has 


deen cured of fifty diſeaſts in a fortnight, and every 


one of em mortal, 
Ad 


of patients the peace has procured men ] can't gt 


a. Sworn before the wordkipful Mr, Juſtice 
— | 


4 MA TOR or 


Si, Fat You —— | "Ip 
( Ling» 32 by Wen ' | 
Sir Ja. Au OU Senn 
( .. Lint. A cancer, by Cleland. 
Sir Ja. Arrogant ' . 
Lint. A palſy, by Walker 
Sir Ja. Impertinent——— 
Lint. Gout and ſciatic, by Rock. 
Sir Ja. Inſolent. | 
Line, Conſumption, by Stevens's drop 
Sir Ja. Phltryw— . & i 1 
Lint. And ſquinting, by the Chevalier Taylor. 


Si . Pill-gildi | 
42. And ate the pale, fn r afidavit brings 


- Lint. And as to 

Sir Ja. Why, hark'e, raſcal, how dare you abuſe 
the commiſſion?—You blood- letting, tooth - draw - 
ing, ebru-eutting, worm-killing, bliſteriag, eligerf 


8 167 1 , 
1 -Lint, Bleſs me, Sir Jacob, I did not think t 
Sir J. What, firrah, do you infult me in m 
office Here, Roger, out with him Turn him ou 
Luut. Sir, 0 1 hope to ben | 
Sir %a. Away with him. You ſcoundrel, If my 
clerk was within, I'd ſend you this inſtant to Bride» 
well. Things are come to a pretty paſs, indeed, if 
zaſtet all wy reading in Wood, and Nelſon, and 
Burn; if after twenty years attendance at turnpike- 
oneetings, ſeflions, petty and quarter; if after 
ſettling of- raten, licenſing ale-houſes, and come 
mitting of vagrants--But all reſpect to authority 
is loſt, and unt guorym now adays, is no more re- 
„Farded than à petty conſtable. [ Knocking.] Ro- 
gers ſea who ig at the gate ? Why the fellow is deaf, 
Rog. Juſtice Sturgeon, the fiſhmonger, from 
Brentford. 137 5 , SE 
„ir , e life! and major to the Mid- 
Aleſex militia.” Uſher him in, (Roger. 
{2433 a .. Enter Major Sturgeon, , T1 
Sir Ja. TI could have wiſh'd you had come a lit - 
dle Goner,. Major Sturgeon, ,, | 
Maj. Why, what has been the matter, Sir Jacob? 
Sir Ja. There has, Mejor, been here an impu- 


— 


- 


dent pill-monger,, who has dar'd to ſcandalize the 


«mihole body of the bench. 


Maj. Inſolent companion! had I been here, 1 


would have mittimus'd the raſcal at once. 

Sir Ja. No, no, he. wanted the major more 
than the magiſtratez a few ſmartiſtrokes from your 
-cane would have fully anſwer'd the purpoſe— Well, 

Major, our wars are done; the rattling drum, and 
" ſqueaking fife, now wound our ears no more. 
Maj. True, — ng x our corps is dtſembodied, 

ſo the French may ſleep in ſecurity. 

Sir Ja. But, Major, was it pot rather late in 
life for you to enter upon the profeſſion of arms? 
Maj. A little aukward in the beginning, Sir Ja- 

cob: the great difficulty they had was, to get me 
to turn out my toes; but uſe, uſe reconciles all 
them kind of things: why, after my firſt cam- 
* Paign, I no more minded the noiſe of the guns than 

a flea- bite. ' 

Sir Ja. No! 

Maj. No. There is more made of theſe mat- 
ters than they merit, For the general good, in- 
deed, I am glad of the peace; but as to my ſingle 

Welf—And yet, we have had ſome deſpe tate duty, 
Sir Jacob. : 

Sir Ja. No doubt. 

Maj. Oh! ſuch marchings and tounter-march- 
ings, from Brentford to Elin, from Elin to Acton, 
from Acton to Uxbridge: The duit flying, ſun 


2 


Major Moloſſasz Bunbill-fields never ſaw u bra 
commander! He was an irreparable loſs to 
ice. » 4 22 17 P N - ' : 


expedition to Hounſlow, that day's work wink 


Sir 7a. How came that about ? * 
Maj. Why, it was partly the Major's own fault; 

I adviſed him to pull off his ſpurs before he went 

_ _—_ but he was reſol"te, and would not 
rul'd, 

Fir J. Spirit! "zeal for the fervice. — = 
| 47% Dobra dutto proceed; In ts 
get our men in'good ſpirits, we were quirtertd at 
Thiſtleworth the evening before ; at day-break our 
re mage form'd at Hounſlow town's end, as it 
might be about here, Te major made a fine diſ- 
polition i on we march'd, the men all in high ſpi« 
rits, to attack the gibbet where Gardel iz hanging 
but turning down a nartow lune to the lefty: as it 
might be about there, in order to poſſeſs a pig! 
itye, that we might take the gallows in flank, and 


at all events ſecure a retreat; who ſhould come by 
but a drove of fat oxen for Smithfield, - The drum 
beat in the front, the dogs bark'd lo- ch rear, the 


oxen ſet up a gallop ; on they Time thund'ering up- 
on us, broke through our ranks In un inftaat, and 
threw the whole corps in confuſion, W 
Sir Fa. Terrible! fate 27k I 
Maj, The mijor's horſe took to his heels; away 
he ſcdur'd over the heath, That gallant com . 
er ſtuck both his ſpurs'Into the Hank, and for fo 
time held by hit manez but in croſſing a ditch, the 
horſe threw up his head, gave the tmajor u dowfe in 
the chops," and phimp'd im into uh gravel-pit, just 
by the powder-mills. FL - V5 
Sir Ja. Dreadfull ' * 
Maj. Whether from the fall or the fright, the 
major mov'd off in a month=—Ihdetd it was an un- 
fortunate day for us all, . ens! 
Nr Fa. As how? W | 2 a 
Maj. Why, as Captain Cucumber, Lieutenant 
Patty-Pan, Enſigu Tripe, and — were re- 
turning to town in the Turnham- Green ſtage, we 
wh ſtopp'd near the Hammerſmith turnpike, and 
robb'd and ſtripp'd by a footpad. | 
Sir Ja. An unfortunate day, indeed! 
Maj. But in ſome meaſure to make me amend, 
I got the major's commiſſion, | 
Sir Ja. To did. | 
Maj. O yes. I was the only one of the — 
that could ride; otherwiſe, we always ſucceeded of 
courſe: no jumping over s 3 no underhand 
work among us; all men of honovr; and 1 muſt 
do the regiment the juſtice to ſay, there never was 
a ſet of more amiable officers, ; 
Sir 7a. Quiet and peaceable. FM 
| Me! py by Sir Jacob. Excepting one box- 
ing-bout at the Three Compaſſes in Acton, between 
Captain'Sheers and the colonel, concerning = game 
at all-fours, I don't remember a fingle diſpute. 
Sir Ja. Why, that was mere mutiny ; the cap- 
ain ought to have been broke. a 
Maj. He was ; for the colonel not only took away 
his cockade, but his cuſtom; and 1 don't think 
poor Captain Sheers has done a ſtitch for him fince- 
Sir Ja. But you ſoon ſupplied the loſs of Molof- 
as? 
Moj. In part only. No, Sir Jacob, he had great 
experiencez he was train'd up to arms from his 
youth: at fixteen he trail'd a pike in the Artillery 
ground ; at eighteen got'a company in the Smith- 
field pinioneers ; and by the time he was twenty, 
was made aid-de-camp to Sir Jeffery Grub, knight, 


* 
# 


fcorchipg, men ſweating== Why, thete wat out la 


alderman, aud colonel of the yellow. 


—— —-—- — — 


MAYOR or 
Sir Ja. A rapid riſe} Ls 
474 he bad a genius for war; but what ' 
wanted in practice, I made vp by doubling my di- 
ligence. Our porter at home bad been a ſerjeant of 


| 


_ marines; ſo after ſhop was ſhut up at night, he 
wlt 5; ud to teach me my exerciſe; and he had not te 
went deal with a dunce, Sir Jacob. 
| not Sir Ja. Your progreſs was great. 


Moj. Amazing. In a week I could ſhoulder, 
and reſt, and poize, and turn to the right, and 
wheel to the left; and in leſs than à month, I 
could fire without winking or blinking... 

Sir Ja. A perfect Hannibal! "r aa 

Maj. Ah, and then I learnt to form lines, and 
hollows, and ſquares, and evolutions, and revolu- 
tions: let me tell you, Sir Jacob, it was lucky that 
monſieur kept his myrmidons at home, or we 
Hovuld have pepper'd his flat-bottom'd boats. 

Sir Ja. Aye, marry, he had a marvellous eſcape, 
Mi. We would a taught him what a Briton can 
do, who is. fighting pro arvis and focus. 

Sir Ja. Pray now, mjor, which do you look up- 
on ns the beſt diſciplin'd troops, the London regi- 
ments, or the Middleſex militia? 

Maj. Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become me to 
ſay ; but, lack-a-day, they have never ſeen any ſer- 
vicee=Holiday ſoldiers! Why, I don't believe, un- 
leſs indeed upon a lord-mayor's day, and that mere 
matter of accident, that they were ever wet to the 
lin in their lives. 

Sir Fe. Indeed | 

Maj. No! ſoldiers for ſun-ſhine, cockneys; 
they have not the appearance, the air, the free- 
dom, the Jenny ſequi that—Oh, could you but ſee 
me_ ſalute! you have never a ſpontoon in the 


GARR-A TT. 
Maj. I ſhould think we might pick up ſomething 


that's pretty that way. 
Sir a. No, poor raſcals, they would not be able 


to payz and as to the ſtocks, we thould never find 
room for their legs. 
Maj. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew Merrow- 
bone, the butcher of your town, living or dead? 
Sir Ja. Living, 
Maj. And (wears as much as he uſed? 
Sir Ja. An alter'd man, major; not an oath 
comes out of his mouth. 
Maj. You ſurprize me j why, when he frequented 
our town of a market day, he has taken out a gui- 
nea in oaths—and quite chang'd ? 
Sir Fa. Entirely; they ſay his wife has made 
bim a methodiſt, and that he preaches at Kenning- 
ton Common, 
Maj. What a deal of miſchief thoſe raſcals do in 
the country Why then we have entirely loſt him? 
Sir Fa. In that way ; but 1 got a brace of bind- 
overs from him laſt week for a couple of baſtards, 
Maj. Well done, Maſter Matthew—but 
now, Sir Jacob [ Mob without, buzza, 
Sir Ja. What's the matter now, Roger? 

Enter Roger. : 
Reg. The electors deſired to know, if your wor- 
ſhip has any body to recommend ? 

Sir Ja. By no means; let them be free in their 
choice: I ſhan't interfere, 

Rog. And if your worſhip has any objection ts 
—1 Heel-tap, the cobler's being returning of» 

cer? 

Sir Ja. None, provided the raſcal can keep him- 
ſelf ſober: ls he there? 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob: make way there; ſtand 
farther off from the gate: here is Madam Sneak 
in a chair, along with her huſband, 

Maj. Gad's ſo, you will permit me to convoy her 
in? Wet, [Exit Major, 
Sir Ja. Naw here is one of the evils of war, 
This Sturgeon was as pains-taking a Billinſgate- 
broker, as any in the bills of mortality. But the 
fiſh is got out of his element; the ſoldier has quite 
demoliſh'd the citizen, 

Enter Mrs. Sneak, banded by the Major. 

Mrs. Sneak. Dear Major, I demand a milliog of 
pardons. I have given you a profuſion of trouble; 
but my huſband is ſuch a gooſe-cap, that I can't get 
no good out of him at home or abroad Jerry, Jerry 
Sneak - Your bleſſing, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Ja. Daughter, you are welcome to Garratt. 

Mrs. Sneak. Why, Jerry Sneak, I ſay. 

Enter Sneak, with a Band-Box, a Hnop-Petticoat 
under his Arm, and Cardinal, Cc. Sc. Sc. 

Sneak. Here, lovy. 

Mrs. Sneak. Here, looby : there, lay theſe things 
in the hall; and then go and look after the horte: 


are you ſure you have got all the things out of the 


chaiſe ? 
Sneak. Yes, chuck, 
Mrs. Sneak. Then give me my fan, 
[Jerry drops be things in ſearching bis pocket 
for the fan. 
Mrs. Sneak. Did ever mortal ſee ſuch I de- 
clare, I am quite aſham'd to be ſeen with him 


broad: go, get you gone out of my fight. 


Sneak. 1 go, lovy : Good day to my father-in- 


law. 
Sir Ja. 1 am glad to ſee you, fon Sneak: but 


where is your brother Bruin and his wife? | 


the houſe ? 
un- Sir Ja. No; but we could get you a ſhove-pike. 
4 Maj. No matter, Well, Sir Jacob, and how 
are: your fair daughters, ſweet Mrs. Sneak, and the 
nant lovely Mrs. Bruin; is ſhe as lively and as brilliant 
re- 8 ever? 
ve Sir Ja. Ob, oh, now the murder is out! this vi- 
and fit was intended for them; come, own now, ma- 
jor, did not you expect to meet with them here? 
You officers are men of ſuch gallantry! 
ade, Maj. Why, we do tickle up the ladies, Sir Ja- 
c cob; there is no reſiſting a red coat. 
| Sir 4. True, true, major. 8 
- Maj. But that is now all over with me. “ Fare- 
d of ge vel do the plumed ſeeds and neighing troops, as 
and the black 'man ſays in the play; like the Roman 
nuſt cenſurer, 1 ſhall retire to my ſavine field, and there 
was cultivate cabbages. | 
Sir Ja. Under the ſhade of your laurels, | 
Maj. True; I have done with the major, and 
or- now return to the magiſtrate; cedunt arma togge. 
een Sir Ja. Still in the ſervice of your country. 
ame Maj. True; man was not made for himſelf; and 
Co, thinking that this would prove a buſy day in the 
ap- 1 way, I am come, Sir Jacob, to lend you a 
and. 
Way Sir Ja. Done like a neighboor, 
ink May. I have brought, as I ſuppoſe, moſt of our 
ces duſineſs will be in the battery way, ſome warrants 
lof- and mittimuſſes ready fill'd up, with all but the 
names of the parties, in order to ſave time. 
eat Sir Ja. A provident magiſtrate, 
his Maj. Pray, how ſhall we manage as to the arti- 
ery ele of ſwearing; for I reckon we ſhall have oaths as 
th- plenty as hops. | 
ty, Sir Ja. Why, with regard to that brarch of our 
its buſine is, to-day, I believe, the law muſt be ſuffer's; 


to ſle ep. 


tickets were ſold. 


Sneak. He will be here anon, father Sir Jacob; 
he did but juſt ſtep into The alley te gather how 


0 


| they are all ſo brave; ſo polite; ſo every thing a 


"Ye 


my ſufferings. 


Sir Je. Very well, fon Sneak. 
1 Son | yes, and a pretty 
ovided. 5 | 


Sir Jas. I hope all for the deft: why, what ter- 


rible work there would have been, had you married 


fuch a one as your fiſterz; one houſe could never 


have contained you==Now, | thought this meek 
mate 
Mrs. Sneak. Merkl a muſhroom! a milk ſop! 
Sir Fa. Look'e, Molly, I have married you to a 
man z take care you don't make him a monſter. 
[Exit Sir Ja. 
MM.. Sneak. Monſter! Why, major, the fellow 
had no more heart than a mouſe; had my kind 


ſtars, indeed, allotted me a military man, I ſhould, | greateſt impatience, 


doubtleſs, have deported myſelf in a beſeemingly 
manner, . 1 0 
Mj. Unqueſtionab'y, Madam, 
Mrs. Sneak. Nor would the major have found, 
had it been my fortune to intermarry with him, that 
Molly Jollep would have diſhonoured his cloth, 
Maj. I ſhould have been too happy. 
* Mrs. Sneak, Indeed, Sir, T reverence the army; 


woman can wiſh | 

; i. Oh! Mada n. , 

Mr. Snesk. So elegant; ſo genteel; fo obliging: 
and then the rank ; why, who would dare to affront 
phe wife of a m-jor ? 


J. No man with Impunity ; that I take the 


freedom to ſay, Madam. l 

Mes. Sneat. I know it, good Sir: Oh! I am no 
Aranger to what I have miſ'd. : 

Maj. Oh, Madam !—Let me die, but ſhe has in- 
finite merit, [ Afide. 
4 Mrs. Sneah, Then to - ard Heh, —_— 

ovenly cit; a paltr z piti n-maker ! 
* Maj. Melanebol} M 1 | : | 
. Sneak. To be joftled and cramm'd v.;th the 
crowd: no reſpect, no place, no precedence to be 
choak'd with the ſmoak of the city: no country 
_— but to Iſlington z no balls but at Pewterer's 
all. 
Maj. Intolerable! 
Mrs. Sneak, 1 ſee, Sir, you have a proper ſenſe of 


Maj. And would ſhed my beſt blood to relieve 
them. 

Ars. Sneak, Gallant gentleman ! 

Maj. The brave muſt favour the fair, 

Mrs. Sneak. Intrepid major! 
Maj. Divine Mrs. Sneak! b 

Ars. Sneak. Obliging commander! 

Maj. Might I be permitted the honour— 

Mrs. Sneak, Si | 


MAYOR: or GARRAT T. 
Exit — Sneak. Shall I wait upon you, dove? - 
you 4 


Mrs. Sneak. No, doſt; what, would you leave the 
jor alone? is that your manners, you mongrel? 
. Oh, Madam, I can never be alone; your 

ſweet idera will be my conſtant companion, 

Mrs. Sneah. Mark that: 1 am, — Sir, Tan 
obligated to leave you. ö 

Maj. Madam | 
. Mrs. Sneak. Eſpecially with ſuch a wretched 
companion. 

Mes. Sneak. But as ſoon as my dreſs is reſtor d, 
I hall fly to relieve your diftreſs. 

Maj. For that moment I ſhall walt with the 


Mrs. Sneak; Courteous commander. 
Maj. Barragon of women | 
Mei. Sneak. Adieu | 
Moj. Adieu! ran Snesk. 
Sneak. Notwithſtanding, Sir, all my chicken has 
ſaid, I am ſpecial company when the is not by. 
Maj. 1 doubt not, Mafter Sneak. | 
Sneak. If you would but come one Thurſday 
night to our club, at the Nag's Head in the Poul- 
try, you would meet ſome roaring, rare boys, i'faith : 
there's Jemmy Perkins, the packer; little Tom wo. 
Simkins, the grocer; honeſt Maſter Muzzle, the B 


midwif 8 
Maj. A goodly company! - erea 
Sneak. Ay, and then ſometimes we have the 4 

Choice Spirits from Comus's court, and we crack 8 


jokes, and ate ſo jolly and funnyt 1 have learnt Wl the 
myſelf to fing “ An old woman elothed in grey.“ mir 
But 1 durſt not fing out loud, becauſe my wife dog 
would uverhear me; and the ſays as how 1 bew for 
worſer than the broom-man, | 1 
Maj. And you muſt not think of diſobliging $ 
your lady. a * 
| Sneak, I never does: I never contradicts her, not I. wit 
Maj. That's right t/ ſhe is a woman of infinite I all 


Ai. Juſt to raviſh a kiſs from your hand. degrees. 


Art. Sncal. You have a right to all we can grant. 

Maj. Courteous, condeſcending, complying— 
Hum—Ha! 

Enter Sneak. 

Soca. Chuck, my brother and ſiſter Bruin are 
juſt turning the corner; the Clapham ſtage was 
quite full, and ſo they came by water. 

Ars. Sneak. 1 wiſh they had all been ſous'd in 
the Thames——A prying, impertinent puppy! 


Maj. Next time 1 will clap a centinel co ſecure 
the door. 


Af, s. Sneak, Major Sturgeon, permit me to with. 
draw for a moment; my dreſs demands a little te- 
pair. © : 

A %%. Your !adyſhin's moſt entirely devoted, | 

Arr, Scat. Ladychip! he is the vety Brogli-' 


and Grilille of the atmy! ( 


merit. 1 
Sreak. O, a power: and don't you think ſhe is I ker 
very pretty withal ? 2 q 
Maj. A Venus! | | get 
Sreah. Yes, werry like Wenus—-Mayhap, you 4 
have known her ſome time ? a 7 755 4 
| Aaj. Long. 5 tou 
Sneat, Belike, before ſhe was married ? flag 
Maj. I did, Maſter Sneak. | eat 
Sneak. Ay, when ſhe was a wirgin, 1rthought you 
you was an old acquaintance, by your kiſſing her F 
hand; for we ben't quite fo familiar as that ut 
then, indeed, we han't been married a year. I » 
Maj. The mere honey-moon. wo 
Sneak. Ay, ay, I ſuppoſe we ſhall come to it by . 
Bruin. [Within,} Come along, Jene; why you 
are as purſy and lazy, ou —_— a 
Enter Bruin, and Wife; Bruin with @ cottor-cap 2" 
on; bir Wife with bit wig, great-coat, and fiſo> 4 
ing - red. 0 
Bis. Come, Jane, give me my wigz you ſlut, vai 
how you have toufled the curls? Matter Sneak, 3 dif 
good morning to you; Sir, I am your humble ſer- eve 
vant unknown, 
Knter Roger. 

Rer. Mrs, Sneak begs to ſpeak with the Major, 4 
Ma, 1 will wait on the lady qo 
eat. Don't terry an inſtant; you can't think fla 
ho . 40s Th [ Exit Major» 
"als A e morrow to you, brother Bruin 
v1 ave hid a warm welk acroſs the fields. 4 


37 44 rate, Good lord, 1 am all in a myths 
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you had got up time enough, you might have ſe- 
ur d the ſtage z but you are u lazy Re- -b 
M. Bruin. There's Mr. Sneak keeps my fiſter 


chay» 

; = And ſo he 3 dut I know better what 
o do with my money: indeed, if the war had but 
ontinued awhile, 1 don't know what mought ha' 
deen done but this plaguy peace, with a pox to't, 
has knock d up all the trade of the alley, 

Mrs. Bruin. For the matter of that, we can af, 
ord it well enough as it is. 

Bruin. And how do you know that? Who told 
you as much, Mrs. Mixzen? 1 hope I know the 
world better than to truſt my concerns with a 
wifet no, no, thank you for that, Mrs. Jane, 

Mrs. Bruin. And pray, who is more fitterer to 
he truſted ? 

Bruin. Hey-day| Why, the wench is bewitch'd; 
come, come, let's have none of your palaver here— 
take twelve-pence and pay the waterman.-But 
firſt ſee if he has broke none of the piper—And, 
Cye hear, Jane, be ſure to lay the fiſhing-rod 
Ha Exit Mrs. Bruin. 

Sneak. Ods me, how finely ſhe's manag'd ! what 

would I give to have my wife as much under! 

Bruin. Ic is all your own fault, brother Sneak, 

Sneak, D'ye think ſo? ſhe is a ſweet pretty 
creature. 

B$rain. A vixen. 

Sneak. Why, to ſay the truth, ſhe does now and 
then hector a little; and, between ourſelves, do- 
mineers like the devil: O lord, I lead the life of a 
dog! why, ſhe allows me but two ſhillings a week 
for my pocket. 

Bruin. No! 

Sneak. No, man; tis the that receives and pays 
all; and then I am forc'd to trot after her to church, 
with her cardinal, pattens, and prayer- book, for 
all the world as if ] was ftill a prentice. 

Bruin. Zounds l 1 would ſouſe them all in the 
kennel. 

Sneak, I durſt not--and then at table, I never 
gets what I loves, 

Bruin. The devil ! 

Sneak. No; the always helps me herſelf to the 
tough drumfticks of turkies, and the damn'd fat 
flaps of ſhoulders of mutton: I don't think 1 have 
eat a bit of under-cruſt fince we have been married: 
you ſee, brother Bruin, Iam almoſt as thin as a lath. 

Bruin. An abſolute ſkeleton ! 

Sneak. Now, if you think I could carry my point, 
I would fo ſwinge and leather my lambkin; God, l 
wonld ſa curry and claw her. 

Bruin. By the lord Harry, the richly deſerves it. 

Sneak, Will you, brother, lend me a litt ? 

Bruin. Command me at all times. 

Sneak. Why then, 1 wiil verily pluck up a ſpirit; 
and the firſt time ſhe offers to 

Mrs. Sneak, [Within.] Jerry, Jerry Sneak! 

Sneak. Gad's my life, ſure as a gun that's her 
voice: look'e, brother, I don't chuſe to breed a 
diſturbance in another body's houſe ; but as ſoon as 
ever | get home 

Bruin, Now is your time. 

Sneak. No, no; it would not be decent. 

Mrs. Sneak. [ Within. ] a Jerry | — 

Sneak. | come, lovyy, But you will be ſure to 
fland by me ? 

Frein. Trot, nincompoops 
Sneak, Well, if I don —1 1 


Bruin, And who may you thank for it, bully? | 


GARRATT. 


Sneak, I come, chuck, as faft az I can=-good 
lord, what a ſad life do I lead! [ Exit Sneak, 

Bruin. Ex quovis linguo: who can make a fille 
purſe of a flow s car? . 

Enter Sir Jacob, : k 

Sir Ja. Come, ſon Bruio, we are all ſeated at 
table, man; we have but juſt time for a ſnack : the 
candidates are near _ coming. 

Bruin, A poor, paltry, mean ſyirited—dama it, 
before | would ſubmit to ſuch a — 

Sir Ja. Come, come, man; don't be ſo cruſty, 

Bruin, | follow, Sir Jacob. Damme, when onee 
a man gives up his prerogative, he might as well 
give up—but, however, it is no bread and butter of 
mint Jerry, Jerry—zounds, I would Jerry and 


jerk her too. 

8 — SSD ONS, —+ 
. 

SCENE continues. 


Sir Jacob, Major Sturgeon, Mr. and Mrs. Bruin, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sneak, diſcovered, 
Mrs. Sneak. FNDEED, Major, not a grain of 
. curioſity! Can it be thought that 
we, who have a lord-mayor's ſhow every year, can 
take any pleaſure in this? \ 

Maj. In time of war, Madam, theſe meetings 
are not amiſs; I fancy a man might pick up a good 
many recruits: but in theſe piping times of peace, 
wonder Sir Jacob permits it. 

Sir Fa. It would, major, coſt me my popularity 
to quath it: the common people are as fond of their 
cuſtorns as the barons were of their Magna Charta: 
beſides, my tenants make ſome little advantage. 

| Enter Roger. 

Rog. Criſpin Heel-tzp, with the eleQors, are ſet 
out from the Adam and Eve. 

Sir Ja. Gad fo, then they will ſoon be upon us: 
come, good ſolks, the balcony will give us the beſt 
view of the whole. Major, you will take the la- 
dies under protection. 

Maj. Sir Jacob, I am upon guard. 

Sir Ja. I can tell you, this Heel-tap is an arch 
raſcal, 
Sneak. And plays the beſt game at cribbage in 
the whole corporation of Garrait. 

Mrs. Sneak. That puppy will always be a-chat- 
tering. 
Sneak. Nay, I did but 
Mrs. Sneak. Hold your to- gue, or I'll ſead you 
home in an inffant———— 
Sir Fa. Pr'ythee, daughter — Vou may to- dex, 
major, meet with ſomething that will put yeu ia 
mind of more important ttanſactions. 
Maj. Perhaps fo. * 
Sir Ja. Laci-a-day, all men are alike; their 
principles exactly the ſame : for tho art and eu- 
cation may diſguiſe or poliſh the, manner, the ſame 
motives and ſprings are univerſaily planted, | 
Maj. Indeed | | 
Sir F. Why, in this mob, this group of pleheians, 
you will meet with materials to maice a Sy!ls, a Ci. 
cero, a Solon, or a Ceſar: let them but change 
conditions, and the world's great lord had been but 
the beſt wreſtler on the green. 
Maj. Aye, aye, I couid have told theſe thinge 
formerly; but fince | have been in the army, I 
have entirely negleQed the claſſes. 

| [AT.5 doit Bot bu x tes 
Fi, Fa. But the heroes are at hand, Walen, 


Art. Sneaks [Within ) Where it this lacy pvp- 
ty e N 7 


tankard ef lingo above ? 


Stogh Father Sir Jacob, wight not we wave e 


i Fosſ. « Your votre are deficed for Maithew 


8 
Sir Ja. By all means. 
Saad. D'ye hear, Roger. 
* | [ Fneunt into the balcony. 

SCENE, @ Street. 

Enter Mob, with Heel-tap of their Head; ſome cry» 
ing, A Gooſe; othert, A Mug; others, A Prim» 
mer. | 
Heel. Silence, there ; filence. 

„ Mob. Hear neighbour Heel-tap. 

2d Mob. Aye, aye, hear Criſpin, 
3% Mob. Aye, aye, hear him, hear Criſpin yz he 
* will put us into the model of the thing at once. 
Heel. Why then, filence, I ſay. 

All. Silence. 

Heel. Silence, and let us proceed, neighbours, 

with all the decency and confuſion uſual upon theſe 

occaſions, 3 

1 Mob. Aye, aye, there is no doing without 

t 


All. No, no, no, | 

Heel. Silence then, and keep the peace; what, 
ie there no reſpect paid to authority; am not I the 
returning officer ? | 

All. Aye, aye, aye. 

Heel. Choſen by yourſelves, and approved of by 
ny acod? | 

11, True, true. 

Heel, Well then, be filent and civil z ſtand back 
there, that gentleman without a ſhirt, and make 
room for your betters: where's Simon Snuffle, the 
ſexton ? 

Sf. Here. 

Heel. Let him come forward; we appoint him our 
ſecretary: for Simon is a collard, and can read 
_ hand; and fo let him be reſpected accord- 

41 

4 Me., Room for Maſter Snuſſle. 
I. + Here, ſtand by mey and let ut, neighbours, 
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Come, proceed to the next, Simon, 


n . 

| + Oh, oh, what you are all really to hi 
touch of the 'tankard: but, fair and ſoft, 
neighbours, let us taſte this Maſter Mu 


we ſwallow him unleſs I um mit 
will find him a in r 


' | 
2d Mob, Hear him; hear Mafter Heel-Top? 
if Mob. A Mug! A Mug | 

cel. Hark'e, you fellow, with your mouth 

of — 7 let me — a queſtion;. bring b 

— 3 pray is not this Matthew Mug a vis 

er ' | | 

d Mob. I believe he may. Wh 
cel. And lives at the fign of the Adam and E 
34 Mob. I believe he may. . 
cel. Now anſwer upon your honour, and as y; 
are a gentleman, what is the preſent price «f 
quart of hoame-brew'd at the Adam and Eve ? 
4 * I — k now. 
eel. You lye, ſirrah ; an't it a groat? 
zo Mob. I belfive it may. + 
eel, Oh, may be (| Now, neighbours, here“ 
pretty raſcal; this ſame Mug, becauſe, d'ye ſe 

(tate-affairs would not jog = without laying 

farthing « quart upon ale j this ſcoundrel, not tos 

tented to take things In a medium way, has bad th 
impudence to raiſe it a penny, 

ed. No Mug! no Mug! 
Heel, So, I thought I ſhould erack Mr. Mug.= 


Sa The next upon the liſt Is Peter Primme; 
the ſchoolmaſter, 

Heel, Aye, neighbourt, and a ſufficient man; le 
me tell you, Maſter Primmer is the man for ny 


money; a man of learning, that can lay down thi 
lawz why, adzooks, he Is wife enough to punk 
the parſon z and then, how you have heard him on 


eed to open the premunire of the thing: but}tlon at the Adem and Eve of « Saturday night, + 


eſt, yaur reverence to the lord of the manor: e 
_ X and a merry one to our landlord Sir Jacob] 
use 

Mob. Hunz 

Sneak. How fares it, honeſt Criſpin? | 

Heel. Servant, Maſter Sneak.—Let us now open 
the premunire of the thing, which I ſhall do brief- 
ly, with all the loquacity poſſible that is, in a me- 
dium way; which, that we may the better do it, 
let the ſecretary read the names of the candidates, 
and what they ſay for themſelves; and then we 
— know what to ſay of them: Maſter Snuffle, 

gin. | 
Sauf. “ To the worthy inhabitants of the an- 
© cient corporation of Garratt. 
% votes and intereſt are humbly requeſted in favourf 
« of Timothy Gooſe, to ſucceed your late worthy 
« mayor, Mr. Richard Dripping, in the ſaid office, 
« he being 

Heel. This Gooſe is but a kind of goſling, a ſort 
of ſneaking ſcoundtel; who is he ? f 

Snyf. A journey man taylor, from Putney. 

Heel. A journeyman taylor! A raſca!, has he the 
impudence to tranſpire to be mayor? D'ye conſider, 
neighbours, the weight of this office? Why, it is 
3 burden for the back of a porter, and can you 
think that this croſs-legg'd cabbage-eating ſon of a 


bout Ruſſia and Pruſſia i ecod, George Gage, thi 
exciſeman, is nothing at all to un, 


1 Mob. A Primmer! 
cel. Aye, if the folks above did but know hin; 


why, lads, he will make us all ſtateſmen in time, 


24 Mob. Indeed 
Heel, Why, he ſwears as how all the miſcarriage! 


are owing to the great people's not learning to read, 


4 Mb, Indeed! 
cel, For, ſays Peter, ſays he, if they would 


but onee ſubmit to be learned by me, there is 90 
knowing to what a pitch the nation might riſe. 


1f Mcb. Aye, 1 wiſh they would. 
eat. Criſpin, what is Peter Primmer a candi- 


Gentlemen, your] date? . 


Heel. He is, Maſter Sneak. 
Sneak. Lord, I know him, mun, as well m) 


mother : why, I uſed to go to his lectures to Pen- 
terer's-hall long with deputy Firkin. 


Hecl. Like enough. 


Sneak, Ods me, brother Bruin, can you tell 


what is become of my vife? 


Bruin. She is gone off with the major, 
Sneak, Mayhap to take a walk in the garden; [ 


will go and take a peep at what they are doing. 


Exit Sneak. Me without, buzz! 
Hel. Gadfo! the candidates are coming. Come, 


eucumber, this whey-fac'd ninny, who is but the |neighbours, range yourſelves to the right and left, 


minth part of a man, hes firength to ſupport it? 
1# Mob, No Gooſe! no Gooſe! 
2d Mcb. A Gooſe! | 
IIe. Hold your hiſſing, and proceed to the next. 


that you may be canvaſs'd-in order: let us ſee who 
comes firſt ? 


1# Mob. Maſter Mug. . 
Heel. Now, neighbours, have 2 good caution 


that this Maſter Mug does not esjole you j he is # 


© Mug.” | darnn'd palavering fellow, 


| 
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ROE PR 


= 
2 2 


this 


© Nene 


2 
32 
* 


4 
mw < wc > 


__—MAYOR or 
Rater Matthew ag. 
Mug. Gentlemen, I am the loweſt of your ſlavesi 
. Heels Pap, have thehonourdf kiffing your hand, 
Heel, There, did not I tell 
Mug. Ah, my very good 
her is well? 
17 M.b. He 10 dead. f 
Mag. 80 he iv. Mr. Orub, if my wiſhes prevail, 
our very good wife is in health, 
' ad Mb. Wife] I never was married. | 
Mug. No more you were. Well neighbours'and 
friends Ah] what honeſt Dick Benner, 
4d Mob. My name is Gregory Oubbins. 
Mug. You are right, it is ſoz and how fares it 
with good Maſter Gubbias ?? ; 
d Mob. Pretty tight, Maſter Mug. 
Meg. I im exceedingly happy to hear it. 
4 Mob. Hatke'e,” Maſter _—_ 
Meg : Your pleaſure, my very dear friend? 
4b Mob. Why as howgand concerning our young 
MB Roe, the ts aptediaions promiling wie 
' Mug. Right, ſhe is a prodigious promiling girl. 
b Mob. Girl! Zooks, why al a boy. | 
xg. True, & fine boy | 1 love and honour the 
eild, 
4th Mob. Nay, tis none ſuch a child; but you 
promis'd to get un a place. FO: 


Mug. A place] what place? 
1. 1. 4 


yy a gentleman's ſervice, you know, 
g+ It is done; it is fd it bs ſettled. | 
b M.. And when Is the lad to take on? 
„. He muſt go in a Fortnight at fartheſt, 
4th M + And le it a pretty goodiſh birth, Maſter 


ug ? 
Meg. The beſtin the world z head - butler to lady 


n th Barbara Bounce, 
wah 1. Mob. A lady! | 
u en up. The wages are not much, but the valle 
it, „ are amaning, 
, b Mob. Barbara Bunch! 
wg. Yee; the hab routs on Tueſdays and Sun- 
deve, and he gathers che tables; only he fiads can- 
hin; WW lev, cards, coffee, and tea, : 
me. 4b Mob. Is Lady Barbara's work pretty tight ? 
Mug. As good as & flne-cute z he only writes 
lager Cards to her company, and dreſſes his miſtrefs's hair. 
read, WW . 4:6 Mob. Hair! Zounds, why Jack was bred to 
dteſting of horſes, bo 
rould Mug. True, but he is ſuffered to do that by de- 
is no Wl puty. : 
? | & Mob. May be ſod 
ag. It is ſo. Hark'e, dear Heel-Tap, who is 
indi- this fellow ? I ſhould remember his face, 
Heel. And don't you? 
Mug. Not 1, I profe(s. 
| my Heel, No! 
den- ou No. | 
Heel, Well ſaid, Maſter Mug; but come, time 
wears: have you any thing more to ſay to the cor- 
tell MW poration ? 
"1 Gentleman of the corporation of Garratt. 
Heel, Now, twig him; now, mind him ; mark 
„do he hawls his muſcles about. | 
g. Mug. The honour I this day ſolicit, will be te 
& De the moſt honuurable honour that can be con- 
"me, i ferr'd; and, ſhould I ſucceed, you, gentlemen, ma) 
left, depend on my ufing my utmoſt enveavours to pro- 
who mote the good of the borough z for which purpoſe, 


the encouragement of your trade and manufaRtories 
will moſt principaily tend, Garratt, it muſt be 
own d is an inland town, and hes not, like Wandt- 
worth; and Fulham, and Putney, the glorious ad- 


Yaatage of a fert; but What Nature has deniec, 


pou 
fr end, I hope your fa I 


1God, I muſt 17 


auart! 


poduſtry may ſupply : cabbage, earroty Fans colti= 
owert, may be dee med at preſent your Raple cams. 
moditiesz but by mould not your commerce be 
extended? Wete J, geottemtn, worthy to *dviſe 
ſhould recommend the opetiing a new brangh of 
trade; ſparagraſs, gentlemen, the manufacturing 
bf ſparagraſs; Batterſea, I own, gentlemen, bears 
xt preſent the bel)ez but where lies the fault? In 
ourſelves, gentlemen ; let us, gentlemen, but exert 
our fiatural firebgth, and I will take upon me to 
197 that a hundred of graſs from the corporation 
of Garratt, will in a ſhort time, at the Long 
market, be held, at leaſt, as an equivalent to k 
Batterſea bundle. | | | gh 
Mob. A Mug! A Mug! 
Heel. Damn the fellow, what a tongwe he has! 
in, ot he will carry the day. 
* Maſter Mug? 4 - g 
. Your pleaſure, my very godd friend 
Bd. No flummering me; I tell thee, Matthews 
"twont do: why, as to this article of ale here; how 
comes it about, that you have raised it 4 penay & 


Mug. A word in yout ear, Criſpin; you and 
your triends ſhall have it at three pence, 
Heel. What, firrah, d'ye offer a bribe! Dye 


dare to corrupt me, you ſchundrel ! 

= Gentlemen 

Heel, Here, neighbours z the fellow * offer d 
to bate a penny a quart, if ſo be ad how 1 would be 
conſenting to impoſe upon you. 

M.. No Mug!) No Mug! 

Mug. Neighbours, friend. 

Mod. No Mug! 

Mug. \ believe this is the firſt * that tver 
was loit, by the returning-officer's refuling « Bride, 

[Exit Mug» 
2d Mb, Let us go and pull down his fign. 

Heel, Hold, hold; no riot i but that we may not 
give time to pervert the votes and carry the day, lat 
us proceed to the election. 

Mob. Agreed! Agrend! 

[ Exit Heel-Tap, ond Mab., 
Sir Jacob, Bruin, and Wife, come from the balcduy. 

Sir Ja. Well, ſon Bruin, how d'ys reliſh the 
corporation of Garratt ? | 

Bruin. Why, look'e, Sir Jacoby my way is al- 
ways to (peak what 1 think z 1 don't approve on't 
at all, 

Mrs. Bruin. No! N 

Sir Ja. And what's yout objeRtion ? 

Pruin. Why I was never over fond of your May» | 
games; beſides, corporations are too ſerious things g 
they are edge tools, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Ja. That they are frequently tools, I can 
readily grant but I never heard much of their edge. 

Met. Bruin, Well now, I proteſt; I am ple d 
with it mightily, 

Bruin. And who the devil doubts It? Tou wo- 
men fo ks are eaſily plear'd. 

Mrs. Brun. Well, 11ike it ſo well, that I hope 
to lee one every year, 

Bruin, Do you Why then you will be damnably 
bit; you may take your leave, | can tell you, for 
this is the laſt you ſha'l ſee. 

Sir Ja, Fye, Mr. Bruin, how cen you be ſuch 
a bear : is that a manner of treating your wiſe? 

Bruin. What, | ſuppoſe you wouls have me ſucle 


aſniveling ſot as your ſon-in-law Sneak, to truckle 
and cringe, to fetch ad o 
Enter Sneak, ine violert burry. 
Sneak. Where's brother Bruin? O Lord! bras 


her, 1 have ſuch a diſmal Rory to tell jou 


ww 7; es ITT FL at 
Nees. What's the matter? 


the till, and help myſelf at table to vhat vittles l 

= 3 you __ * late as f like z and ha have a tof he . * 
my vife 4 and there Brain. brother! Sneak, * 

822 (pa i bu fron del, A — «a = oh yo 

my own min z but ven a major or » An'tit I did not It yas in 
Madam could I fee 1 at laft, « thought came Into me: hall I tell her, know? — 
my head to leok for them upin the ſummer-houſa. Bruin, Every thing; you ſee the ld firuck dumb, if ®'' 
Bruin. And there you found them Sneak, As an oyſter: beſides, Madam, 1 hau 
Sneak. I'll tell you, the door was lock'd; and [ſomething furder to tell you 1 ecod, if ſome folks gy for 
then 1 ieh d tho' the key-hole: and, there, Lord [into gardens with majors; mayhap other people map l 
| © Mercy pn us! — 1 ſure av a gun» {go Into garrets with malds.— There, I gave it her 4 
j Brain. Indeed! Zounds, why did not you break home, brother Bruin, d 
U open the door ? Mr:. Sneak. Why, doodle! jackanapes! hark'e, 4 
| Sneak. I durſt not; what, would you have me who am I? _ 
I fat my wit to a ſoldier ? I warrant the major would | Sneak, Come, don't go to call namesz am 1? vhy wh 
1 have 3 Ame down with one of his boots z for my vife, and 1 am your maſter, wit 
I could ſee they were both of them oF. Mr. Sneak. My maſter! you paltry, paddling | 


Brein. Very well! Pretty doings ! You ſee, Sir [puppy; you fneaking, tha ſcrubb veli 
Jacob, theſe are the fruits of indulgence; you may help 4 l ur. ” by oh, 
call me bear, but your daughter mall never make] Sneak. Brother Bruin, don't let her come near me. ©?! 
me a beaſt. Eo Mrs. Sneak. Have I, firtah, demean'd myſelf u has 
Mob buxzzeas, wed ſuch a thing, ſuch a reptile as thee | Have 1 . 
Sir p. Hey-day! What is the election over al- not made myſelf a bye-word to all my acquain. Wl ei. 
ready ? | tance ! don't all the world cry, Lord, who would 


Enter Criſpin, Cc. have thought it ! Miſs 2 ollup to de marriedto i d 

| Heel. Where is Maſter Sneak ? Sneak | to take up at laſt with ſuch a noodle as he! u 
Sneah, Here, Criſpin. Sneak. Ay, and glad enough you could catch me; Wl 4 
Heel. The ancient corporation of Garratt, in yon know, you was pretty near your laſt legs. do 
consideration of your great parts and abilities, and| Mrs. Sneak, Was there ever ſuch a confident ad) 


out of — to their landlord, Sir Jacob, have eur ? My laft lege! Why, all the country know, 
uhanimouſly choſen you —_— I could have pick'd and chus'd where I would t dle lea 
Sneak. Me! hues! rd, who would have not I refuſe Squire Ap-Griffith from Wales ? did 7 
thought it: but how come Maſter Primmer to not Counſellor Crab come a courting a twelvt- 
® it? wy month ) did not Mr. Wort, the great brewer of wi 
Heel. Why, Phill Fleam had told the eg; |Brentfordy make an offer that 1 ſhould keep my WY *" 
that Maſter Primmer was en Iriſhman ; and ſo they |poſt=chay ? y 
would none of them give their vote for a foreigner, | Sneak. Nay, brother Bruin, he has had werry 
| Sneak, $6 then, I have it for certain i Huan ! | good proffers, that is certain. br 
Now, brother Bruin, you Mall fee how I'll manage] Arr. Sneak, My datt legs —but TI can rein my * 
my Madam | Cad, In make her know I am a|pafſion no longer: let me get at the villains de 
man of avtherity g the Man't think to bulleek and | Brain, O tye, Aſter Sneck, | 
domineer over me. Sneat. Hold her faſt, 
Bruin. Now for it, Sneak; the enemy's at hand. | rt, Sheet. Mr, Bruin, wnhand wet whats It 


veel 8 Rand by me, brother Bruin, [it Is you that have Mirred up theſk evals then g Me 1 
. und wall is (vt un Aden to adult me. 
= th, Then now ive u I em ready, let het N et 1 1 would only Rave a man behivh 6 
k i q 
Kare Men nes. Min Sneak. What, and ere you by teach him | of 
M54. Sea Where it the puppy?“ Whrkiten Bk hers comes the wajors 
Seat: Ves rei, he is avlng For abs Enter Major Bivrgeen, 


Mii Sneak Boy det whats bs this we that 
} - 2456s 6 1, major! weh a et and rumpus! Like 4 Was 


1 
$4664. May de tie, May be tan 1 don't ebvfe [indeed ! 1 with people would mind their own affilry 
ts Mun my in with a vm that right, [and det madale with Wetters tht des ARK canterh 


brother Brus them i but all In good time j I all ee day este 
Brs's: Fine! don't bates her an inch. {him alone, when he has nat his bullies te back Rim. 
Aral, $iand by me. Sead Adod, that's trus, brether Bruln z whit 
Mrs, Sweat, Hey: day! 1 am ama d Why, [hall 1 de when the has met me at homey and ge- 
what is the meaning of this? body by but ourfelves } 


Stad. The meaning le — that I am grown a ein, If you got her ance under, you may 08 

man, and vil do what I pleaſe, without belng e- with her whatever you will, 

_ eountable to nobody, Major, Look e, Maſter Bruin, I don't know 
Mrs, Sneak, \\ hy, the fellow Is ſurely bewitch'd, | how this behaviour may ſult with a Citizen, but, 
Sasa. No, I am unwitch'd, and that you ſhall were you an officer, and Major Sturgeun upon your 

know to your colt; and fince you provoke me, I court- marusa 
will tell you a bit of my mind: what, I am the Bruin, What then? 
huſband, I hope! Major. Then! why then you would be broke. 

Bruin. That's right: at her again. Bruin. Broke | and for what? 

Sneat. Ves; and you ſhan't think to hector ande Major. What! read the articles of war: but 
domineer over me as you have done; for I'll go to| theſe things are out of your ſpear; points of honour 
the club when | plicaſe, and ſtay ovt as late I lif, | are for the ſons of the ſword. 
and row in a boat to Putney on Sundays, and wi-| Sneak. Honour | if you come to that, where was 
fit my friends at Vitſontide, and keep thy key 01 your honour when you got my vife in the garden? 


= a Ro Ye» oe EBIT Ig OA OE ew A _— — — — 


Major. Now, Sir Jacob, this is the curſe of uu 
cloth : all ſuſpeRed for the faults of a few. 

Sneat, Ay, and not without reaſon; I heard of 
your tricks at the King of Bohemy, when you wat 
campaigning about, I did; father Sir'Jacob, he | 
a4 wicious as an old ram. 

Maj. Stop whilft you are ſafe, Maſter Sneak 
for the ſake of your amiable lady, I pardon what 
is paſt=—=But for you———— | 

rain. Well. 

Maj. Dread the whole force of my fury. . 

Bruin. Why, look'e, Major Sturgeon, I don't 
much care for your poppers and ſharps, becauſe 
why, they are out of my way; but if you will doff 
with your boots, and box a couple of bouts. 

Maj. Box! box! blades! bullets! Bagthot! 

Mr:. Sneak. Not for the worl«, my dear major 
oh, riſk not ſo precious a life. Ungrateful wretch- 
e+! and is this the reward for all the great feats he 
has done ? after all his marchings, his ſoufings, his 
ſweatings, bis ſwimmings; muſt his blood be 
ſpilt by a broker! 

Maj. Be ſatisfy'd, ſweet Mrs. Sneak; theſe lit- 
tle fracaſes we ſoldiers are ſudject to; trifles, bega 
tailes, Mrs. Sneak; but that matters may be con 
ducte d in a military manner, 1 will get our chaplain 
8 pen me a challenge. Expect to hear from my 

utaat. 

Mer. Sneak. Major, Sir Jacob z what, are you all 
leagued aginſt his den — A man, yes, a very men- 
—_ ndeed, to ſet married people a quarrel- 

and ferment a difference between huſband and 
wi gu you were a man, you would not tand by, 
and ſee « poor woman beat and abus d by u brute, 
you would not. 

Sneak. Oh, Lord, 1 can hold out no longer! why 
brother Bruin, you have ſet her a veepingz __ 
my lovy, don't do Did 1 ever think | Gould 
have made my Molly to yeep! 

Me, Sneak, Lift legt you lubberly 


$i Fo. Ob, fie, Molly | a 
" 9 
l Feed. What, 100 you leagu'd againft me, 


* 
rides don't expoſe yourſelf before 
= 50 wy dit what ha * the eteleon 


MAYOR er GARRAT T. 


11 

Met. Sneak, Why hes not he gene and made him- 
ſelf the foul of the falt? Mayor of Carratt Indeed ! 
cod, 1 could trample him under my feet, 

Sneah. Nay, why hould you grudge me my pure 
firment? 

Mri. Sneak. Did you ever hear ſuch an off) why 
thee wilt be pointed at wherever thee goes t look's, 
Jerry, mud what 1 ſayz go, get em to chuſe ſome 
body elſe, or never come near me again. 

Syeat, What hall I d, father Sir Jacob? 

Sir Ja. Nay, daughter, you take this thing In 
too ſerious a lightz my huneft neighbours thought 
to compliment me z but come, we'll ſettle the buſi» 
nels at once. Neighbours, my ſon Sneak being ſel- 
dom among us, the duty will never be done, fo we 
will get our honeſt friend Heel- Tap to execute the 
office; he is, I think, every way qualified. 

Mob. A Heel-Tap! . 

Heel. What d'ye mean, as Mafter Jeremy's de 


puty ? 

Si 'Fa. Aye, , his locum tenent, 

Sneak. Do, Criſpin ; do be my locum tenen. 

Heel. Give me your hand, Maſter Sneak, and to 
oblige you 1 will be the locum tenen. 

Sir Fo. So, that la fettled but now to heal the 
other breach come, major, the — of your 
cloth ſeldom bear malice; let me interpoſe between 
you and my ſon. 

Maj. Your ſon-in«leaw, Sir Jacob, does deſerve © 
caſtigationz but, on recolleQion, a cit would but 
ſully my arms, I forgive bim. 

Sir Jo That's right as a token of amity, and 
to celebrate our Feaſt, let us call in the fiddlert now 
if the major had but his ſhoes, he might Join in a 
country dance. 

Mej Sir Jucods no ſhoes; a mejor muſt be neve? 
oht of his bootsz always ready for len Mrs. 
Sneak will find me lightſome enough. 

Sneak. What are all the vomen engaged wh 


hen, my rum and 1 will ther, 
16 ans Rae major * * 


| Maj. Freely, 

Nor be It aid, that after all my toll, 

einde "y reglwentalt by 6 roll. 
tdirats booty rd, and 


To you 1 
Ile e, A\ hatwilen in the chamber in the Belk 
0 


] 


